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Risen from the murmuring streams :
Some stars show with sickly beams,
-What stock of flame they are allowed,
Each retiring to a cloud ;
Bid your active sports adieu,
The morning else will blush for you.

2nd Voice. Ye feather-footed Hours run
To dress the chariot of the Sun ;
Harness the steeds, it quickly will
Be time to mount the eastern hill.

yd Voice. The lights grow pale with modest fears,
Lest you offend their sacred ears,
And eyes, that lent you all this grace ;
Retire, retire, to your own place.

4/// Voice. And as you move from that blest pair,
Let each heart kneel, and think a prayer,
That all, that can make up the glory
Of good and great may fill their stoiy.

AMPHILUCHE hidden in the heavens, and the Masquers
retired* the Scene closeth*

And thus concluded this MASQUE, which was, for the variety of
the- shows, and jichness of the hahits, the most magnificent that
hath been brought to court in our time.                       '

The scene and ornament, was the act of Intgo Jones, Esquire,
Surveyor of his Majesty's works.

The composition of the music, was performed by Mr. "William
Lawes, and Mr. Simon Ives, whose art gave an harmonious soul to
the otherwise languishing numbers.